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Bringing Up Father By George McManus
fOsgmgtiL lilt, y International News Bands.DOROTHY DIX'S TALK

nv DOROTHY nix.
The World' Highest l'ald Woman Writer.

TO THE SWEET GIRL GRADUATE.
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ing girls are than those. we call society
girls. Furthermore, another reason for
the rich girl learning to do something
by which she can make a living Is that
money has wings and it files from us
much mure easily than It flies to us
The girl who rides In her limousine to-

day may lack car fare tomorrow, and
whether poverty la a tragedy or is onlv
nn Inconvenience depends on herself.
If she Is skilled in some gainful occu-
pation she. can lurn her Viand to it In
her hour of need, but If she has paver
been taught to do anything she Is ss
helpless as a rudderless ship In a storm

The women who go down Into ths
gutter sic the girls who have not been
taught an honest way of making a
living and who are driven by hunger
and cold and want Into taking what is
sardonically called "the easiest way"
to earn their breud and butter.

The greatest safeguard to auy girl's
morals that she can possess, the best
happiness Insurance any girl can take

LITTLE MARY MIXUP-A- nd No Chance to Talk, Either!

Ton have just graduated 'n all the
olngiea and lama and a perfect dear
of a white dress, and now. after n

hava hung your diploma on your bed-

room wall, you are wondering about
I he words of the song, "Where Do We
tio From Here?"

The next station used to be maltt-mon-

After a girl left school she
played around for a year or two and
then she marched up to tbjp altar with
some younfc man to the tune of Men-
delssohn, and lived happily, or scrap-pll-

ever after.
A girl's destiny In our grandmnther'a

and mother's time was all rut out for
her, and all she hnd to do was to
sign her name on the dotted line and
accept whatever fate handed tier. No
maiden worried her pretty toad over
ths future, nor did parents lie awake
at night discussing what Marv and .lane
should do Everybody knew They
would get married.

That halcyon day Is an dead as Nine-
veh and Tyre. It is gone, never to
return. No girl Is sure nowadays of
getting married; nor If she does get
married Is It certain that she will get
a husband who con support her. Men
are scarce, and the lilsh cost of living
discourages sU but the reckless from
undertaking the burden of u fundi).

Therefore 1 would urge every girl
who has Just finished school to go to
work at once to learn some way of
making her own living, to the en(J that
she may he independent and happy and
of use In the world.

If her famllv Is poor she has no
right to burden II any longer with her
support. There H no earthly reason
why a worn, tired, overworked old
latner should have to toll lo support
a strong and husky young woman. Nor
should the mother, who has sacrificed
so much lo raise snd educate her llltle
girl, he ralied on to mike still further
sacrifices lo keep her big girl In Idle-

ness.
It Is an obligation of nobility It I

the fair and square and decent thing
tor the children to remove themselves
from their parents' hacks as soon as
possible and give the old people a
cMlide of a Utile case and comfort in
rrfelr age And this goes for girls us
well as boys.

Even if girl belongs to rich or well-to-d- o

people, she should learn some
liade or occupation, by means of which
ehe can support herself, because It

will give her something definite and
Interesting and worlh while lo do, in-

stead of wasting her life In silly amuse-mei- il

Killing time Is not onlv Hie
wickedest crime In the world, II Is the
most deadly hore that has ever been
devised. Nearly all of Ihe sickness, the
nctves, the morbidness and Ihe general
tomfoolncss of women Is 10 he allrlh
nlcd to their lack of useful employ-
ment.

If you don't believe this, .lust look
around vnu and see how much lietier
poised, how much more alive and alert
and Intelligent Ihe great mnss of work

nut, is to learn a good trane.
Itenllxe, girls, that It Is Just a'S shame-

ful for a woman to be a parasite ss
It is ror a man, and then have a frank
session with yourselves and try to find
out which wav your talents He. What
do you like to do best? Cook? Bew?
Trim hats? Are you good at figures?
Are you a crackerjar.k speller? Are you
clever with your fingers? Have you a
genial personality, and do you like lo
meet people? Let Ihese characteristic
leanings decide or choice of a career

Eollow your tuite. Make up your
mind lo do the klfid of work that you
enjov doing nnd Ihen go and prepare
yourself thoroughly to do II, Do you
know thai the technical schools have
proven thai they can almost double a
factory girl earnings by teaching her
how to do properly the work she has
been doing htingllngly for years?

All Ihe good places are st the top
and Ihe only way U) gel to Where a
pav envelope Is worlh having Is to do
superlatively good work. The differ-
ence between a cook and a chef, be-

tween a stenographer and a private sec
retary. between a d bookkeep-
er and n accountant Is the degree o(
efficiency. Make up your mind you are
not going to be satisfied with a little
wage and go after the big job with
Ihe onlv pole that Will knock down
Ihe persimmon; and that Is competency
In doing the llilng you are trying to do.

All the doors of opportunity are wide
open to women now, and any woman
may walk through free and unhampered
to her place In the sun. Just how far
she goes depends entirely on herself.

So I sav lo you girls, get busy (30
to work. Iion't envy the girls who have
Ihe preilv things you want. Barn them
for vourself. The happiest minute you
will ever know In your life Is that In

which vou receive the first money you
have ever earned with your own hands
and hrsln and realise that ynu are In-

dependent nnd able to stand alone on

your own two sturdy little feel.

(Copyright, 19111, by the Wheeler Syndi-
cate, Inc.)
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THE BIG LITTLE FAMILY Who Wouldn't Limp for $5,000?

WHO'S TO BLAME
BY

ITHEL LLOYD PATTERSON

Sometimes a man and woman really love one another snd thsn they nsvsr think
of Heaven because they have theirs home.
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day I knew well she simply doesn't
know anything. My dear, Bhe uses the
most dreadful words! She calls things
swell,' and she Insists on calling her-

self u 'lady!'
"Music to her own cars," muttered

Mr. Mason
"Yes- - but, dear, somebody will have

to tell her" began Mrs. Mason.
"Well, I don't want the job," de-

clared Mr, Mason, ami seriously: "And
look here, sweetheart, I'm not going
to have you make ynursel, sick over
her. cither Let her alone let her grow
In nil her primitive grandeur!

Mason cuddled closer to himMrs.
again

she told herShe's our son's wife.

CHAPTER NO 17.
A Little Talk.

(Copyright, ft. by Ihe McClure News-
paper Syndicate.!

"Sweetheart," said Mrs. Mason to
Ic husband, "Estrelde la a blank pun-al- e

to nie don't know where to be-

gin on her. I never met anyone who
made me feel so hopeless uiul help-
less."

"Makes me feel like committing sui-

cide or murder," growled Mr, Mason.
Mrs, Mason put down the sock she

Was darning and stared across the cen-

ter table In the silling room at her
lord. It was after dinner ami Mr. Ma-

son was smoking comfortably, rtut al
the mrniion of lib- - daughter-in-law'- s

name he looked at the cigar In his hand
as though suddenly he no longer liked
it. He made a wrv face.

"That girl," said he, "la a lemon,
an lemon!'

"Oh, my dear," said Mrs Mason,
"there's good In everyone. Jf only 1

could find II in her!"
"Well." replied Mr. Mason. "I'm not

Interested in Ihe search, either scien-

tifically or -- any other way. Why In
the n'amc of common sense rYeddle ever
- " He broke off because there hnd
come a sad husklurss In his voice

Mrs. Mason dropped the sock quickly
Into the sewing basket and arose fiom
her chair. In another moment she was
ui her husband's lap, her arms close
gbout htm. She put her sofl, sweet
cheek against his face.

"It hurts, Freddie, doesn't It?" she
whispered to him

Ivor Mr, Mason made a helpless ges-ta-

Then he drew bis wife closer.
No more than It hurts you. little

neither," he whispered, tenderly, hack
to hei

Mrs. Mason sal more erect.
"Hut what ought to do, Freddie?"

he asked him. "I've left Hstreldn
alore more or less because could feel
she didn't like me 1 thought If 1

made too many suggestions to her or
seemed to Interfere she'd probably hate
me. That would make It too hard for
Freddie. Vet there's so much for her
to learn! Everv time 1 see her realise
li Why, when 1 took her shopping to

JOE'S CAR If You Can Spare Any Sympathy-Sl- ip It to Joe!

husha nd.
"She's not mine, thank Cod1" snld

Mr Mason.
"Freddie has married her," persisted

Mrs. Mason.
"Woman." said Mr Mason, "what

arc you up to? What are you trying
to do lo ine?"

"I I'm going to nsk her to dinner,"
Mrs. Mason told him. "I'm going lo
try to make her like me'"

Mr. Mason groaned. "All right," said
he, "only tell me the fatal night s,o

lhal I may have my chop on some other
mat."

"That," Mrs. Mason told him, "would
hurt Freddie,"

Mr. Mason raised his gaie to ht.

Far hack In his eyes she
saw that which forever remained un-

spoken between them.
"Perhsps Freddie has " he began, a

little unsteadily.
She sealed his lips with her own

sweet mouth Then:
"Now. sweetheart." said she. "what

are parents for- - what's the good of
them at all If they don t stand ny
when a Chan's In trouble" I'm going
to phone and nsk F.slrelda to dinner
next Sunday night."

"Mrs Mason, said Mr. Mason, "it
occurs to me that I may have never
inM vou that 1 ove vou

Their look met nnd In It there was
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still the same miracle or joy tnat nan
bloomed for them from the very

1 lrmm vStoi
UNCLE WKHULY AND THE KED TULIP.

the store will be closed It's getting - .
late.

"Tea. and Ihe tulip will be closed HOROSCOPE )

AND THAT'S all I can tell vou.

AND IF it helps you any..
YOU'RE WEI.COMB to It
1 THANK you.

also.' said I'ncle Wiggily. "Tulip
lowers close when evening conies and

open In the morning. Hut I'll hurry.
Baby nitty."

(livlna one last look at his favorite Mm'flower Uncle Wiggily hopped on lo the

Just a Moment
DAILY STRENGTH AND CHEER.
Compiled by John G. Qulnlus, ths

Sunshln Msn.HIten and eleven-cen- t store I lie after-
noon was rapidly turning Into evening,
and the bunny rabbit gentleman hur-
ried as fast us he could Hut. Just as
Haby Hunt j had said, ha hud spent too
much time over the red tulip. The
store was closed and Uncle Wlgglly
could get no sugar.

This Is too bad'" he exclaimed
"What am 1 going to do for sugar for
NurseVlttne's ten? She'll be so dis

asked the rabbit gentleman In sur-
prise.

"1 am a buzzing bee and I am Inside
the red tulip." was Ihe answer. "I was
getting a bit of yellow iHtlen on my
legs, to help make wax, when the tulip
flower suddenly closed Its petals and
I'm caught."

"Yea, that Is Just what happened."
said the red tulip. I'm sorry, but II

couldu be helped. I'd open by petals
and let you out, my dear hoe, but i can
not, I can not open my petals until
morning',"

"Ah, but I can open them and I will,
and I'll let the nee out," snld I'ncle
Wiggily. "But I'll do so very gent-
ly, my dear red tulip. 1 will not hurt
you."

Verv carefully I'ncle Wlgglly opened
the red tulip and out flew the buzzing
tire

"Thank vou. I'ncle Wiggily." It said
And then It went on: "But why do you
look so sud and worried?"

"Because I torgiit Nurse Jsne's
sugar, or, rather 1 got to the store too
late." was the answer.

"Oh, 1 can easily fix that," said ths
bee. "Since you were so kind as to
let me out of the red tulip, I'll call u
lot of my friends and we'll bring sweet
lioney for Nurse .lane's tea." And the
bees did. and so everything was all
rlcht. and Nut-s- .lane said the honey
was better than sugar.

And. If the clothes pin doesn't try-t-

cllmh out of Hie thread box when
It's hiding away from the cake of soap
as thev plav tag. you shall next hear
about I'nelo Wiggily and Baby Bunty's
slippers.

appointed, I'll go see if I can find
another store that Isn't closed, us my
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Jupiter dominates this dav and Inbeneflc aspect gives good promise,

astroloy- Neptune is un- -

Thls is a rule under which initiativeof every sort is well directed It
especially fortunate for bankers, brok-ers, merchants and manufacturers

Changes that will benefit both em-fl- 0
" employes are foreshadowed

likely to affect places in the West
particularly on the Pacific coast '

Judges and all who have the judicialaspect toward life should benef t i,the after-the-w-

period, for there
them5" Presaff" broad activities for

Bta,'s ,that "lue curiositysaid to be strongly aspected
ara

time Investigations will be &ita
PCI during the remainder Of the vai"nd a few will preface frealFhcd again occupy official
tenth n in the national fe Ths nrfn
oration or tinned commodities PftPd"
those that are preserved in bottlesattain unusual interest my

Neptune todav Is in a i

ie,l to ho must he closed now
So Uncle Wiggily hopped idi through

the woods, but no other r.tore could lie
find. And it was getting later and
later, and he knew it must be almost
time for Nurse Jane's company lo ar-
rive and have tea.

His part is to work; and never, never
will he give thee any command which
is not accompanied by ample power to
obey it. Take no thought for the mor-
row in this matter; but abandon thy-
self with a generous trust to thy lov-
ing Lord, who has promised never to
call His own sheep out into any pathwithout Himself going before them to
make the way easy and safe. Take
each little step as He makes it plainto thee. Bring all thy life in each
of Its details to Him to regulate and
guide. Follow gladly and quickly the
sweet suggestions of His spirit in thv
soul. And day by day thou wilt find
him bringing thee more and more into
conformity with His will in all things;
molding thee and fashioning thee, as
thou art able to bear it. Into a vessel
unto His honor, sanctified and meet
for His use, and fitted to every good
work. Hannah Whitall Smith.

1 TURNED the corner,
s a s

IN FRONT of the elevator.
n m a

AND HK was alone.
at

AND JTST sittinjr down.

ON A hallway bench.

AND I thought he was nutty.
Tl&L I found out later.

THAT HK owned the hotel.

AND WAS a very smart man.

AND THAT same week.
mm

ON A railroad train.

GOING OVT to the suburbs.
m m m

ONE OK the passengers.
STARTED TO sing,s a
IN A very loud voice....
AND HE couldn't be stopped.

AND AT one of the stations.

THEY TI T him off.

AND CALLED a policeman..
AND THE brakeman said.

S

HE WAS a crasy guy.

WITH WHOM they had trouble..
ABOUT ONCE a month.

AND WHEN the train pulled out.
. HE WAS. fighting the policeman.

AND TRYINO to sing.

BOTH AT the same time.

AND HK must have been crasy,
FOR IT can't be dpna.

(Copyright, 1919, l McClure News-

paper Svndtoate.l
BY HOWARD R. QARIS.

Down in Nurse June's garden, near
the hollow stump bungalow, grew
many flowers besides the roses, out of
which flew the black beetles to nip the
notes of the Bkeesieks, the Skuddlenia-goo-

and the l'lpslsewah, as 1 have told
'you.
'.Among the flowers were big tulips,
white, golden and pink, and, best of all,
Uncle Wlgglly Lougears, the rabbit
gentleman, loved u tulip that was red

"It makes nie think of so many things
that are beautiful," said Uncle Wlg-gil-

"I could look St Ihe red tulip all
day long."

"Well, please don't, look at It all day
Just now, if you please!" begged Nurse
June with a laugh. "Far be It from me.
Uncle Wiggily. to hurt your feelings,"

a,ld she, ,r0T to make you stop loving
my flowers. But it is getting lute
afternoon now, and 1 have company
coming for tea. There Isu't a bit of
sugar in the bungalow, and unless you
go to the seven and eight-ce- store
and get me some well, my Utile tea
party will not be at all nice."

"Oh, excuse me! I'll go get the sugar
at once," said Uncle Wiggily Then,
putting on his tall silk hat. snd taking
Ins his red, white and blue striped
rheumatism crutch off the garden gate.
Uncle Wlgglly Started to hop to the
nine and ten-ce- nt store for some sugar.

"But I must take Just one more look
at the red tulip," said Uncle Wlgglly.
"1 want to remember how beautiful it
was as I nop along to the store."

s., he went Into the garden again, snd
Stood looking at the red flower, the
petals of which were spread wide open
to let the sun w;irm Ihe heart of Ihe
blossom.

Then Uncle Wiggily noticed that
soms weeds wee growing up too near
the red tulip, so he dug them out
with the end of his red crutch.

"Weeds are not good for flowers,"
said Uncle Wiggily.

Just then Baby Bunty called to him
from the back kitchen window:

"Uncle Wiggily, if you don't stop
fusklng-ove- r that tulip, and hurry on
to the store- - it will be closed i mean

"Well, there is no help for It." said
the rabbit gentleman, sort of ashamed
like and perfunctory. "I'll Just have
to tell Nurse .Isnc I reached the store
too late. She'll have lo use molasses
to sweeten Ihe tea. And yet that will
not tie at all nice.

Still there was nothing else to be
done. If it had been spring he could
have gotten some sweet maple sugar
sap from a tree, but the sap had

Hear K. C, B,: Can you tell me why
people who sing to themnelves. are said
to be in a happy mood; and why people
who whistle, although an annoyance to
others, are also looked upon as being
In a happy frame of mind; but people
who converse) with themselveslhat is,
talk to themselves In a kind of under-ton- e

are said to be nutty'.'
This Is a mystery to me. because

quite often people who talk to them-
selves are chewing an idea or trying
to solve a problem or which they are
thinking very strongly Sometimes,
also, they are memorising something.

What's your Idea on the subject?
Where is the psychology? F. J. K.

MY PEAR F. ,T. It.

PROM WHAT vou say.
1 HAVR a susptclont
THAT t'Ni'K In a while

YOU TALK to yourself
AND I am quite sure.

TOD ARB perfectly sane

AND 1 wish I could tell you.
S s 0

JUST WHY it is,

THAT SO many people.

HUlJj THK foolish idea.

TO IT WRITK about.

Bl.T I really can't,a a
AND ALL I An do.

IS TO cheer you up.

WITH A little tale.
SOS

ABOUT A couple of men.

AND I ssw them hoth.

WITHIN THF last month.

AND THF. first I saw.

WAS IN a hotel

IN CNF; of the hallways.

ON AN upper floor

AND I heard him first.

AND WHAT h said,

WAS THIS brief sentence.

"I aUEI sit down."

AND JUST at that moment,

creased by Ste mWmZfiS 2 &stopped running.
Hi! Will1 rf V,c

"I guess molasses is what she'1! have
to use," said Ihe bunny, as be hopped
around the back way Into his hollow
stump bungalow. "I'll go take one last
look st my red tulip. ' he said. He SSJI5?J WaSPS thouhihht

That jwiMi awanted to put off. as long as sssible
tellinir Nurse Jane the bad news. Fires ,n iStltS 1 "?,'n' .

Divine tranquillity grows from the
life of God in the soul, which is the
same as the life of pure love. Whyshould a soul be otherwise than tran-
quil, which seeks for nothing but what
comes In the providence of God; and
which, forgetful of self, has nothing to
do but love? It has an innate convic-
tion, strong as the everlasting founda-
tions, that, if there is a God above
us, all is well, all must be well-Tho- mas

C. Upham.

I'ncle Wiggily reached the garden. eo against with specal care "E?His red tu ip nan c osen un its petals.

SORRY ABOUT IT.

t'ynl Maude. Hie Kngllsh actor, says
he s shy, cry shy, but he's not so shy
as his friend Smith.

Coming downtown on a trolley car
the other dav Smith happened to sit
next a woman with an extremely lopg
hatpin In her hat. Kvery time the car
Jerked. Smith got a dip.

As he was about to leave the car he
turned to the woman and ssld most
apologetically Pardon me. madam,
I'm so aorry it happened, but there's a
drop of blood from my eye on your hat-llu- .'

Kvarybody'a Magasln.

j vai munt-n- .

Persons whose birthd.t. u -
.JT: 'uicesstu veae n

"jmm mi, mis i, nn iinn.,n ..,T.tory. oaujtac- -

just as he had expected, until the
blossoms looked more tike a bud than
a full flower And. as Uncle Wlgglly
looked al the red tulip he heard, com-
ing from It, a olc which said

"Let me out'. Oh, please, let me
OUt!"

"Who are you and- where art yeut"

Chilrtren W. ...
w,,i on int ri, .

I praise for the dead. Our stock of cen- -
aoMk la .thbogIimI n ,h.m V. It ll.

rwwiM iivoD, TmmT


